170 called by courtesy coffee, with black bread. Dinner was
a concoction made of flour boiled in salted water till it
was a glue-like mass, with two small dried pears. Supper
was breakfast over again. At night Pilsudski could not
sleep, but till dawn fought a hopeless fight with thou-
sands of swarming vermin.
A week of this, and then he was taken to Wesel, a
little town on the Rhine, not far from the Dutch frontier.
Here he stayed in a citadel built by Napoleon. It was
surrounded by a trench and high walls, with turrets and
bastions. In September he was transferred to Magdeburg,
not far from Berlin. There he remained a year and two
months—his third period of inactivity.
The old Magdeburg fortress was built on an island in
the river Elbe—a real fortress at one time, surrounded
by high walls, three feet thick. Within the enclosure were
several buildings. In one corner of the inner courtyard
was a square made on two sides by walls, on the other
two by high fences of close wooden palings. In the mid-
dle of this square was a small two-story building whose
long German name meant "summer quarters for officers
who are under arrest."
Pilsudski was assigned three cells upstairs—a bed-
room, a diningroom, the third perhaps a reception room
—that made him laugh, as he had no callers. The N.C.O.s
in charge of him lived downstairs. There was a fair-sized
garden where he was allowed to walk—at first three
hours a day, but later the doors were left open till dusk
and he could go and come as he chose; but he was never
alone in the garden. An armed soldier was always on
guard there, two of them by the fences, a fourth by the
gate. Here he lived for a whole year—quite alone.
His food was brought from a nearby restaurant. It
was fairly good, enough in quantity, but of course many
war substitutes* He was allowed to smoke. He had, to
his great astonishment, all the privileges of a general and
was treated with the respect due to that rank. The Aus-

